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YOUNG 508 RANCE IN 

IND WHEN THE ENDING 

NE, ANC IN The BLOOD CHILLING 
CLIMAX TO THE TALE OF--- 


«SA? THE DEVIL'S 


a4 shOrtEs 


TMA REPORTER FORTHE E IMS BY NIGHT, THEY SAY? I 
WRGUS! WEE A GUESS ANYONE GOT CLOSE 7O| 
Hind AND LIVED.." 


"GOMY PAPER SENT ME UP Bi IT'S QUITE A STORY--- GIVES YOU 
GET THE COPE ON’ =: || THE CREEPS | PARTICULARLY GOOD 

a AZINE 4| STUFF FOR ME-- BECAUSE THERE'S 
AGIRLIN IT! WANT TO HEAR WHAT, 
THEY SAY 


Foo! hig 


THERE WAS A FELLOW, THEY 

NAMED GEORGE SRUNS | He 

PLENTY OF MONEY... TRAV! 

Ler Ta Year 08 23 Ae, 
NS 


"THE Weie Drums sounpeo wiry tHE [F 
RHYTHM, CF A WILD PAGAN DANCE! | RITUAL! NOW) 


“WAS THE SHIMMERING TROPIC MOONLIGHT AND THE RHYTHMIC BEATING OF THE 
NATIVE DRUMS TRICKING BRUNG SO THAT HE THOUGHT HE SAW... >” 


“MAW INTO BEAST! DOWN THROUGH THE CENTURIES,N EVERY. 
PART OF THE WORLD, DARK LEGENDS HAV! 


Z i 


THEY'ZE Levine! 
Lent sSensce | 8 


GREAT SPIRIT ACCEPT Us jsTO 
YOUR FLOCK... AND LE 
WHO 06 Nov BELIEVE BEWARE! 


"DER WANE WAS ELANE COWERS TAN o 
STENOSRAPHER- is 


LON 
| HOPING FOR ROMANCE / FAN 


Guess 


Gin) DREAMIN 
EVENING: 


PARE CTHERS: 
WHO Wish 7a | 
WoRsHiB Yau 


‘GEORGE BRUNO GOT BACK TO HIS 
HOTEL ROOM, AND... # 


 LEIRE GOT AWN WTA? 
TS erTee ROW HAT 
Fe AY 


A PAKE... BUT I WOULDN'T 
WANT 


Bea Sein, 
eon ee, 


To HAVE SOME 
Sevit's Seew e+ 


TLL GRAB 
SOME OF TT rile 


Nop Fog 8 wre wan ae 
BANE S25 Dee 25 THE Gia 


TELE si 
[wecriqure’| auvartesceo se 
rom en arrRach 
RERSHEG; | Geocer Seine a 
Ogu sai 

ee as 

Reign 


HAD BEEN A LITTLE moRE, 
TIME SHE WASN'T! AND." 


Tear was Ew sie magne um [THEY WERE WEALTHY, AND YET Hi 
AND HE BRO HER TO SARN: is IE HAD TO IS ! NOW ELAI 
HAVE Guar roR Fis Di" 


ING LIKE TH] NE We 
THEN SHE HEARD THE VIL! 
ING MONSTER, ANO ONE WOR! 


RETEN' "Ske DIDN'T DARE QUESTION uy "THEN THE TERRIFIED GIRL 
SUODENLY DAY WAS A PANIC OF HORROR.” FLED GUT INTO THE STORM! 


PLL warcn my cuance “HE HAD SONE HORRIBLE, 
GET OUT OF HERE BoTiON! He WASN'T GONG 
TONIGHT: TOTRY ITON HIMSELF 

a Fi BUT HE DIOS 


a 


A MOMENT SI 
THROUGH HIS 


Glow, IN THE LITTLE RAILWAY STATION,AS THE GIRL (low HUDDLED THERE INTHE STORM. A WILD. 
WAS TELLIN INCE ge . WAS 01 


YES! THAT'S 
Eu WHEN HE COMES 
SACK AND FINDS ME 
ON 1 


JAR THE DOORS AND 
IS! GOT TO HOLD ot 
UNTIL THE 
TRAIN 


| |S ELAINE 1S 
ELAINE“! 
‘COME, 5/ 
our! Sa" 


SPo Prose EEPLY INTO NATURE'S SI S 15 Jo INVITE THE DEVASTATION. OF 
CRUSHING FANG OF > BOOM. ah a FoRce: ‘OMEET WITH THE APPALLING: 
ROI 


\D 08 , | CREATURES 


ee 
THis IS OUR ONE CHAI 


IF WE FAIL TH! 
OoomeD } ‘LE’ 


INTHE BLAZING NEvADA Desi 
PLO TAWARDS THE C! 


YAHH-H! THERE'S... 


THERE'S SOMETHING 


INSIDE 


THAT NO OTHER 
CHAS WE SHALL 

BE RELEASED IN THE UNIVERSE | 

Joug PLANET SHALL CRUMBLE 


MIST IN OUR 
FINGERS / 


/ 


Wo! = 
Y, NO!! YOU CAN'T 090 
A, “is thas 


CANT! 


SUDDENLY FROM THE HIDDEN. WH-WHO... ) WE ARE CREATURES| 
DEPTHS OF THE 'THING’coMe | | WHAT 


HUGE AND UNNATURAL 
CREATURES WHOSE BEAST-LIKE 
SNAELS SPEAK ONLY OF 
SUDDEN DEATH!... 


ROTNOL IT 
WEE-EEE! ) COULDN'T 
AIEE-EEE! Bee 


SEIZE 
THEM! 


SUDDENLY-- WITH THE WILD 
DESPERATION OF TERROR-- THE 
SECOND MINER FLEES DOWN THE 
BURNING SAND... 


HE 
= 


AFTER LONG HOURS OF FRANTIC FLIGHT, 7! THEY'VE Goren oIael eve RUN ALONG, 
MINER ARRIVES IN THE CITY-—TO WARN THE’ Peon FFICER.-THESE MONSTERS ) OLD TIMER 
OF IMPENDING DISASTER ! cE MOLES OR TLL HAVE 


vige Like 
IN HUMAN SHAPE. AN TO TAKE YOU 
“USTEN Te ME — You MUST LISTEN -THEY'RE THEY KILLED J/M iy 
TRO! | THEY WERE 


WHO'S THE OLD 
CRACKPOT?, 


NW EDO 77 HOW CAN I-~ 7 AND THEY SAID THEY HAD 
IFT WENT TO THE ATOMIC Came HERE To CESTROY 
THE EARTH SO THAT NO 
MORE CREATURES LIKE 
THEA WOULD Be 


(5 GEAR STRIKES LIKE A CHILL AND GANINOUS 
IND THE AIR IS ABRUPTLY PIERCED 
SHRIEK OF NUMBING HORRO 


Nola! 17 IT 
SOULDN'T 


Fey wana? 
se ABENE | { 


IN A MATTER OF MINUTES, THE DOOMED CITY |S OVER: 
RUN BY THE LOATHSOME CREATURES... 


ITS THE END OF) YAAHH-H/ 1 
THE WORLD J, 


1 | pectoR Lucas youve \\ Ie We CANT STOR THEM 
No! Don'T, ? HERE THEY'LL OVER 
Teusaes THROUGH / mst BOUNCE ) € INTRY, 


Qauvious % FIRE OR BULLETS THE {OLE MEN CONTINUE 
EI MAD AND BLOODY RAMPAGE THROUGH THE Ciry.,, 
THA TBamoe GiAWS AT EVEN THE STRONGEST MINDS / 


EP ASETTNS 


Cl 
Boctor Lucas ano 
YOU SHOULD, TO! 


HERE MUST BE 
SOMETHING WE 
HAVEN'T TRIED / 


THESE CREATURES 
WERE RELEASED BY ATOMIC 
ENERGY--AND ARE THERE- 

FORE RADIOACTIVE / 


AS YOU SAY, 
, SOCTOR! 


WITHIN THE NEXT FEW HOURS, THE LABORATORY 
COMES A SCENE OF FEVERISH AND VERY 
DESPERATE ACTWITY-~ 


REMEMBER--EACH SPEAR MUST SE DIPPED IN 
BARIUM “0, WORK EFFECTIVELY / HURRY, 
THIS 15 OUR ONE CHANCE 


WORD -- RUSH UPON THEM WITH 
OUR SPEARS /GRLY A MOMENTS CONTACT IS 
RECESSARY!--AND NOW FOR THE 
FUTURE OF MANKIND=-- 


OF SURVIVAL / 


WITH THE EARTH'S BATTLE LOOK! THEY.-THEY 
CRY RING! HE | | TuST EXELOGE 

FURIOL = BEGIN WHEN THE SPEARS, 
WILL DECIOE 7”) TOUCH THEM] A 


0 / 
227 FOR 
Doctor LUCAS! 


THE EARTH IS FREE 
BUT THERE WILL BE NEW 
ATOMIC EXPLOSIONS AND 
THEN-- WHAT NEW 
RES WILL BE 
EASED 7 MUSTN'T 
HINKOF THAT .« T 
TN Tad MUSTN TL 


TP You HAVE & DELICATE STOMACH, YOU'D BETTER SKIP THIS LITTLE BLOOD- 
CURLING CULINARY CATASTROPHE THAT'S JUST... 


7's HARO To FIGURE OUT JUST WHY BREWSTER 

AKINS GOT MARRIED. HE HAD EVERYTHING HE RANT, Ai 

WANTED AT HOME WITH HIS MOTHER... WHENEVER HE THOUGHT OF HER SHE REMINDED 
HIM OF FOODS 

HEY.MOM | THIS CERTAINLY, BREWSTER... SAY, YOU SURE 

ROAST LAMB'S ONLY DON'T EAT So FAST, Know WHAT 

Gooo/temme } REMEMBER--YOUHAVE A fs, s/o FOR YOURE 

HAVE ANOTHER { OELICATE CONSTITUTION! }| LIKE IT, ONE SWELL KID, 

PORTION ! MR. AKINS Si CECILY! 


PERHAPS HE GOT MARRIED BECAUSE CECILY 
WORKED IN HIS FAVORITE RESTAL 


INTHE SEA OF MATRIMONY..AND SHE 
GRABBED HIM! 


E'S VERY DELICATE AND EVERYTHING 
MUST BE PREPARED JUST RIGHT FOR 


YOU CAN COPY ‘THEM NOW ! 


Bur 'T WAs EASY To SEE CECILY'S POINT OF 
VIEW! EVEN IF YOU LIKED HER TYPE, YOU'D 

NEED PRETTY BAD VISION TO CALL HER PRETTY. 
BREWSTER WAS JUST ABOUT THE LAST STRAW 


AND EVEN THOUGH HE DOESN'T Look IT, 


HIM? T HAVE ALL His RECIPES HERE! 44 


EVeRYTHING WAS FINE UNTIL BREWSTER 
RETURNED FROM WORK, DROOLING FOR 
HIS WIFE'S FIRST HOMECOOKED MEAL... 


TM_SORRY, BREWSTER. 
TLL Use LESS: 
NEXT TIME. 


“THE HAPPY COUPLE RECEIVED MA'S BLESSING / 
MRS. AKINS TOOK HER PROSPECTIVE DAUGHTERLIN-| 
LAW ASIDE TO BRIEF HER ON THE FACTS OF LIFE! 


PP THE WAY TO A MAN'S 
|EART IS THROUGH HIS. 
STOMACH, CECILY... AND. 
THAT'S ESPECIALLY TRUE 

HA ABOUT BREWSTER! 

a> NOT THAT THE 

buy DEAR BOY'S A 
TO! 


THE WEDDING WAS SIMPLE, THE BRIDE AND 
GROOM EMBARKED ON THEIR HONEYMOON, 
BLISSFULLY DREAMING OF THEIR FUTURE... 


TLL HAVE CHINTZ) SHE CAN MAKE STUFFED 
CURTAINS IN THE } PEPPERS ON MONDAY AND 
LIVING Room, ) CHICKEN PAPRIKASH ON 
AND COLONIAL 5 TUESDAY AND ON WEDNS- 
FURNITURE: DAY... UMMM... LEMME. 


SORRY? WHAT GOOD DOES 
THAT bo? Gimme THAT TEN A / 
DOLLARS t Gave You You 
DON'T DESERVE ANEW DRESS) 
IF YOU CAN'T PREPARE A 
DECENT MEAL FOR YOUR 
HUSBANDS T'LL SPEND IT.” 
TEP SrENo IT 

ON A GooD 

DINNER! 


“THAT WAS BREWSTER IN ONE OF HIS MILDER 


COOKING FAILED To IMPROVE, HE STOPPED 
BEING SO PATIENT... 


MOODS...BUT AS TIME WORE ON AND CECILY's| 


CECILY TRIED HARD, BUT EVEN WHEN MA. 
WAS BROUGHT INTO HELP WITH SOUND, 
MOTHERLY ADVISE, IT DION'T DO MUCH 


GooD / 
I OON'T, 


HOW MANY TIMES HAVE I. 
TOLD YOU STEAK HAS TO 
BE COOKED FIVE MINUTES 
ON EACH SIDE / NO 
MORE... NO LESS! 


y-YES. 
BREWSTER! 


Poor CECILY... SHE SUST COULON'T MAKE 
THE GRADE. ‘How COULD You BLAME 
BREWSTER FOR BEING ALITTLE ANNOYED ? 


IT'S WLE! 1 WOULDN'T 
THROW SUCH SLOP IN 

A PIGPEN! GO AHEAD.., 
TASTE IT YOURSELF! 


HUSBAND, 
UKE You! 


AFTER A YEAR, POOR BREWSTER WAS SO 
UNDERFED HE ONLY GAINED EIGHT POUNDS...AND 
CECILY WAS REALLY FEO UP/ ONE DAY SHE 
PACKED HER THINGS AND STARTED TO Go, 
BUT SHE LOOKED AT BREWSTER'S PICTURE.. 


Tet co! Bi 


Ti HAVE TO. 
STAY ON! 


UNDERSTAND IT! EVEN AN 
UMBECILE COULD FOLLOW 
THESE RECIPES? WHY 

CAN'T YOU? DON'T YOu. 


WeWAIT. MOTHER ANO T WILL Go To ‘lls 
FOR Me, ,) THE MOVIES WITHOUT you! 
Brewster! ] YoU STAY HOME_AND READ 


UP ON THOSE RECIPES! 


YOU'RE RIGHT! IT WASN'T LOVE THAT KEPT] 
CECILY AT BREWSTER'S SIDE! SHE JUST 
COULDN'T LEAVE WITHOUT REVENGE! FOR 
AWHILE SHE THOUGHT OF VARIOUS 
PLEASANT WAYS OF KILLING HIM, BUT... 


IT'S NO GOOD KILLING 
HIM! IT'LL BE TOO QUICK 


‘Most GOOD IDEAS AREN'T PLANNED..THEY Come 
OUT OF THE BLUE AS SHEER, SUDDEN INSPIRATION- 
ANO THAT'S THE WAY IT WAS WITH CECILY ! 


MOM'S COMING TODAY \ YES, BREWSTER. 
EITHER ON THE AFTER- \ “HAVE. SOMETHIN 
NOON OR EVENING ‘SPECIAL , 
TRAIN! FOR ONCE TRY TN MIND. Yona 
TO MAKE SOMETHING => i 


GUESS SHE COULON'T MAKE THE AFTERNOON 
TRAIN! ALL RIGHT...WHAT ARE YOU WAITING 
FOR? BRING IN THE MESS OF GARBAGE 
YOU COOKED TONIGHT! 


YOU'RE FINALLY TM GLAD. 


GETTING THERE! | YOU LIKE |7, WHAT'S THIS? WH} 
Tuis ts (stor, }oear!” | rin /7'S MOMS RING / 
SLOP) THE HOW DID THAT 

BEST DISH GET HERE? 

Sou ever 


THAT EVENING WHEN BREWSTER RETURNED, 
CECILY HAD EVERYTHING PREPARED... 


= 


iil 
i 
i 


But BREWSTER WAS IN FOR A SURPRISE! HE 
POSITIVELY DRIBBLEO WITH DELIGHT AS HE 
DAINTILY SHOVELED IN THE FIRST MOUTHFUL ! 


GIMME _MORE OF 


SOMETHING SPECIAL )- 
YOU'LL FIND OUT! 


GOOD HEAVENS / T oIDN'T NOTICE! 
THERE'S MOMS VALISE / SHE ..GHE 


1S HERE! You. 
wat co vou 
THINK, YOU 
FAT, GREEDY 
PIG! 


| Ga 
A = 2 


AT THAT MOMENT THE BELL RANG,BUT BREWSTER) BY THE WAY/TFOUND 
[Bis ER 


DION'T HEAR IT. HE DIDN'T EVEN HEAR THE CONVER 
SATION THAT DRIFTED IN WHEN CECILY WENT 
FO THE DOOR ! 


ILY, THANKS 
TING ME 


L DON'T KNOW. HE SEEMEO 
KIND OF UPSET! MAYBE YOU 
BETTER TAKE A LOOK AT HIM! 


Ke 
>} 


THANK YOU, CECILY... 

AND CIO BREWSTER 

‘ENJOY THAT SPECIAL 

RECIPE I PREPARED 
FOR HIM? 


HE WAS ALL RIGHT 
WHEN HE CAME Home !iT 
MUST HAVE BEEN Some 
THING HE ATE/Z GUESS 
You AUNV'T SUC; 


H 
GOOD COOK AFTER 
ALL, MA! HA-HA-HAL 


HER COULD NORMALLY GIVE A, 
iD THAT HE WASN'T “THE ONLY 


CHI 


CAN 
Wa 


7 
bagher, 
oer AWAY, Ds 
AB TorDoNt! Je) 


0 BROKEN IP WAS PETER WELLS, THAT NOTHIN \e 
So PR ETE MAR RETR MS THAT NOTHING SEEMED 


THAT SUITS ME FINE! 


TPH, BEGAN A SERIES. RES AND RE 100 SLOW IN OPENING > 

toe Peres WEL S ne Dae ieD Fal 10810 De Bebe PR Mes, dlecINS! | NOTHIN SaTISEE 

WORaNerARD SUT GETTING NOWHERE ALWAY! A WAPI vou mer eneas) t 

‘TAKING CARE OF HIS BABY BOY, THEN ONE DAY HERE! FAT F HATE YOu ALLS 

His NEW 08. SERVICE-CAND THEY PAY P 
(ELLS... FOR IT! YOU'RE THROUGH! yo 


WHERE WERE ALL My 
took ar ME! SVE BE: 
A DOORMAN | A LACK 


Bae PARSONS Was A KIND MAN AND AVERY Ric 
ONE! HE HABITLALLY CAME HOME 


7 TeAneyouswaujene Lse= 
eee? 
owners OE 
SBI MY Reve? 


WEEKS LATER, MRS. HIGGINS WAS GETTING THIS ISNT. THE ROAD 1 
OuER CAR AFTER A Night AT THE OPERAS ey eakgiea° 
‘Sib Vou wean mi 
THANK You, WN e000 Alb pane WOME AT 
MAN CHARLES! DAVE CnGE! CHARLES! 
a 


IS NEW'J08" PAID OFF TREMENDOUSLY “AFTER A 
EN crtesoin CLINGS MELE HAD BECOME A 


GAT IMEGE GUTTERNG 

RS SAgy TIM 

TERY SEAN NO. 

Nguecepr someoey , 
THERE 


'T OUT OF HERE, 
NUISANCES 13 


Mae 
COME 


_____— 
THERE THERE LITTLE ONE / TH ( TOMORROW, HIS AUNT 


RE 

AWAY] NOTHING WILL HARI FOVISIT HIM! AND TLL BE 

Wnt os tauoReow7 Vastave Mage SECURITY 3 EeoPE af eae THERELL BE 
NOW THAN ARY HUNDRED Boys Soe ViCTIA hie 


ay 


[ro PETER WELLS! WARFED MIND THE ILL-GOTTEN 
Loo HAD 70, 


WA SAFE PLACE UNTIL His. 
BND WH [BETTER CACHE THAN THE 
SORE Dncdiey OVERHEAD 


TLL BURY THIS TREASURE RIGHT, 
oH 


RICH! HA,HA, 


BZ 
BAGH! 
FROM ME ! 


Perer wes wasy'T THe only PARENT. WHo 
ce ee ate 


OF GIAl 


ir OF THE NIGHT CAME THE GROTESQUE LITTLE MAN, CLUTCHING A MILLION 
DOLLARS IN CASH, MONEY THAT COULD BUY HIM ANYTHING IN THE WORLD — 
EXCEPT His OWN LIFE! POR OF ALL THE PLACES HE COULD HAVE PICKED TO HIDE 
HE SELECTED THE ONE SPOT WHERE DOOM WAITED WITH SLAVERING JAWS ! THERE 
WAS TERROR LURKING IN THE COLD FOG HANGING OVER THE ROTTING OLD MANS/ON 
LIKE A FUNERAL SHROUD,ANDAT LAST A ERIMINAL KNEW THE UNTOLD HORROR THAT 


ONLY HE CAN KNOW WHO FINES HiMseLe IN AN EVIL HOUSE... 


NU he 


‘is Liem rate oF 

FEAR STARTS AS. "KILLER RILEY, 
BANK ROBBER AND MURDERER, 15 
FLEEING FOR HIS LIFE... 


A 
4 DOGS! REAL BRUTES— AND 
peal es? AVY Nl THEYRE COMING AFTER ME! Z 
NR GOTTA GET OUT OF THES 
BEFORE THEY TEAR 
ME 70 FECES! 


GET Away FROM ME, YOU FILTHY PRINCE! SATAN! HUH! A Dame! RY 
UTES! DOWN— YOU HEAR ME! DOWN, BOYs, LEAVE VIF THESE ARE 
pR~) Him ALONE! AND _/ YOUR DOGS LADY, 
‘Age YOU), MISTER, YOU YOU BETTER x 
BETTER NOT USE THAT CALL 'EM 
GUN IF YOU KNOW WHATS. 
at 


‘ef 
YOU'RE SAFE Now, All LOOK, You! THis ) }INTO THE HOUSE | ROBBERY EH? DON'T BE 
IS A GUN! TRY AND DON'T MAKE A SO TOUGH, MISTER: MAYBE 
ANY TROUBLE! I WE CAN GET TOGETHER! 


MISTER! NOW 


ME WHAT YOU MEAN) AND I'LL LET 

BY SNOOPING AROUND /BOTH YOU AND 

HERE? WHO ARE agf THE DOGS HAVE /AND I'M DESPERATE! A 

YOU ANYWAY © og IT! NM THE i} 
BOSS, SEE? 


ILL GIVE IT TO 
} YOU COLD TURKEY! 

BEFORE MY HUSBAND L HATE MY HUSBAND — |g 
COMES BACK! YOU'RE t Yano L WANT You To ag 
THE SORT OF MAN I'VE KILL HIM AND TAKE [alg 
BEEN WANTING TO MEET— ME AWAY! I WANT. 
I=I THINK WE CAN DO TO START ALL 

, BUSINESS! AN over Acain! 


Mlewnme AT THE NEARBY poe THERE YA ror LIKE 
‘OKAY, You HOUNDS — TIME Mi HUA? WELL, YA 
FOR CHOW! AND I DON'T MEAN WY SET Just ENOUGH TS 
YoU SHOULD EAT ME! Down! 4 KEEP YOU FROM 
CANT YA WAIT A MINUTE? Wee SEE! AND 


TONIGHT YOU'LL GET. 
} YOUR BONES A 
cs ey 


' 


LEG Yaun! waa yr sust DONT 

(L—(CHUCKLE)—GOT A FORTUNE TIED, \5 THIS? START ANY 

LPN THOSE DOGS BUT ILL MAKE wio's THis LUG, 7 TROUBLE) 

LENT Y!KEEP EM HALF STAR aL, FEED MYRA? AND _¢ BUSTER 

WHATSA IDEA lect 

OF THE GUN? MR. KILEY, 
BUTCH! HE'S 


[7 YOu HEARD WHAT YOUR WIFE saID, = 
MUG! 


I'VE TAKEN OVER— HAH— SHE IS $0 Y/NOW THAT WE GOT THINGS ALL SETTLED, 
RIGHT! L AIM TO HOLE UP HERE UNTIL THE | I WANT THE DAME TO HUSTLE UP SOME 
HEAT'S OFF —AND ANYONE THAT'S GOT J GRUB! I'M SO HUNGRY 

b OTHER IDEAS =@ 
REY cers a sis 


‘COMING UP, 
‘MR. KILEY! 


HUH! YA GOT TO 
(BE 50 FRIENDLY 
y WITH THIS 
CROOK, MYRAZ, 


(‘YA GONNA HAVE TROUBLE Y YOU'RE LYING TO 
WITH THE DOGS, MISTER! 

THEY'RE GOING CRAZY 
BECAUSE IT's FEEDING \ BRUTE 


IME DY [BUTCH IS RIGHT! 


J ust FED THEM 
WHILE AGO! 


FOR ONCE MY HUSBAND I$ RIGHT! THOSE 
DOGS ARE VERY VALUABLE, AND SPECIALLY 
TRAINED TO HUNT DOWN MEN! WE SELL » 
THEM TO THE ARMY AND TO PRISONS! 
HERE, TAKE OUR ZAR KEYS AND LET 

MY HUSBAND FEED THEM. 


YOU SURE 
PICKED A 
FUNNY WAY TO FEED 
YOUR_DOGS, FELLA! 
WE'VE BEEN ON THis / GONNA —(CHUCKLE)— 
DESERTED OLD PATHA GET A REAL 

NOW FOR FIFTEEN SURPRISE J] 
MINUTES! IF I THOUGHT | s00N/ t 

YOU WAS UP TO 

‘ANYTHING. 


nV 


‘1 AIN'T UP TO 
NOTHING, MISTER, 
EXCEPT FEEDING 


SOON. 


4s DARKNESS. SETTLES LIKE A BLACK SHROUD... (Ys DONT UNDERSTAND, ) CUT IT.OUT, YOU! E 
MisTeR! We FEED 
1 x KNOW you | THOSE DOGS A VERY— 
ie (CHUCKLE) SPECIAL DIET!) KIND OF DOG FOOD 
ES A LITTLE \LGOT TO GO jean 
EVERY iat 
NIGHT AND. 


GOT A NOTION TO 
“\ BLAST YOU! WHAT 


15 IT THAT YOU CAN 
ONLY GET AT NIGHT? 


WELL, RECKON YOU CAN'T GET 
AWAY WITHOUT A CAR! THis HOUSE \ 
1 TOO ISOLATED! $0 COME ON, YOU, 
ANO LET'S SEE WHAT KIND OF 006 
YOU'VE BEEN, 

! ‘BUT NO 


HUH! AN OLD CEMETERY! p 

WHAT'S THE IDEA OF COMING J HAH-HAH! 
f HERE? THERE'S NO DOG- 

MY DOGS! You'RE “~ FOOD AROUND’ 


THAT'S WHAT 
YOU THINK! 
BUT IN A MINUTE 
YOU'LL SEE WHAT 


HERE! 


ee Vi) © money’ He ROBBED THAT BANK ALL 
KS RIGHT! THERE MUST BE AT LEAST A 
DRAG CTU ROS AAEM SDs i WULLION HERE! NOW IF HELL MIST D0 AS 
OG A FOOL AS MY HUSBAND 4 Z ASKED, AND KILL MY HUSBAND, I'LL BE 
DE AUNS Ue Ee eee WN Ae ALL SET! AND IF Z HEAR A PISTOL SHOT, 
LiKE THIS! BUT 0 BETTER CHECK. TLL KNOW MY SCHEME (5 WORKING! 


THE BONES ARE FOR my HUH! YOU 
‘OKAY 0 YOU GOT TO DIG IN THAT) / DOGS, YA SEE! ORY OLD 
OLD GRAVE! BUT WHY? WHAT'S HUMAN BONES! I FEED 
Ba THE GIMMICK? "EM SOME EVERY DAY AND 


MAKES MY DOGS SO 
FIERCE! 


( 


LITTLE sick AT My ) ALL RIGHT! LIKE LITTLE BIRDIES) -— 


HMM HE'S STOMACH, MAC! HEY, } BUZZING IN YOUR EARS WHEN 
GETTING A 
LITTLE CARELESS 
NOW! IE I CAN 
BRAIN Hie WITH 
THIS OLD SKULL, 


SOMETHING OVER, 
THERE IN THE 
BUSHES! 


LH Yt — WY 


GOT YA NOW, YA CRUMMY 
LITTLE CROOK! I'LL SLICE 
YA INTO. DOG MEAT WITH 


GOOD ENOUGH FOR 
YOU! I WARNED YOU, 
STUPID, NOT TO TRY 
ANY TRICKS ON ME! 


I'M DYING— 
OHHHHHH! 


wn) 
OPW. 


N 


Lack AT THE HOUSE THE 


WOMAN HAS HEARD THE HES DONE 7! 
He 


KULED MY 
HUSBAND! VM FREE 
OF BUTCH AT LAST! 


) > REET OF MY SCHEME, 


NO YOU DON'T, BUSTER! 
TAKE THIS SLUG IN YOUR 
BELLY! I WASN'T GONNA 
D0 LIKE THAT CRAZY 
DAME ASKED ME, BUT 


fo) BACK TO THE HOUSE, PICK, 
UP My DOUGH AND BEAT IT! 


GO GET THE STRANGER, 
BOYS! TEAR HIM TO PIECES! 
GO SIC HIM! Ssic-sic! 
KILL Him! 


WACK AT THE CEMETERY, {ILL JUST PUT THIS 
KILLER KILEY PLAYS A OLD —(ChucKee)— 
GRIM JOKE... TOMBSTONE OVER Him! ¥ 

NEVER SAY I DONT PAY 
PROPER RESPECT TO 
THE DEAD — EVEN 


Y= CANT FIGHT. 
THESE BRUTES! E 
Gor 70 GET OUT. 
OF HERE! (6 I 
CAN ONLY MAKE, 


bs 
YORRRRRR— 
<i) 


ooeny HE HEARS A 

SIM/STER CRACKING SQUVO,f THE B-BRANCH I> 
AND HIS COWARO'S HEART | CRACKING! OH, NO! 

TURNS TO ELLY. Wo! AHHAHHA— 


Siooemy 4 wave Of TERROR Wastes 
OVER THE LITTLE MURDERER... 


THE D-COGS! 
C-COMING AFTER mE! 
GOING TO KILL ME! 
THAT CRAZY DAME: 
MUST OF SENT 
Sp THEM AFTER 
me! 


THOSE DOGS ARE MEAN! WORSE 
‘THAN WOLVES, BUT I’M OKAY NOW! 
GOTTA THINK OF A WAY.. 

Pere 


eEEECEEF FFE re 


perRR-RRR— 
aS 


HA— AtL CROOKS ARE SO STUPID —HE Bw Oh 
NEVER THOUGHT THAT x MIGHT HAVE HOA Ng SOM ETINE? we 
ANOTHER SET OF KEYS RA ; 

FOR MY CAR! 


EEEE— THEY WON'T OBEY 
ME! THEYRE STILL HUNGRY — 
x FOR M=ME! THEVYE 
THEY'RE AFTER ME’ No, i ; TASTED FLESH, AND 
PRINCE, SATAN! DOWN! GET 
DOWN! GET AWAy! i 


Ano Wow SHE SEES THE GAPING RED 
u 


JAWS OF HER PETS, CLOSER 
AND ELOSER. 


Ane 30 50 THE POLICE FOUND THEM AN BURIED 
WHAT WAS LEET! THE MONEY WAS RECQUERED pr 
AND SOON THe Elk STORY WOULD HAVE BEEN Y 
FORGOTTEN, BUT. 


(OW, WHEN THE WN TER 
STORMS, COME, PASSERS- 
BY SAY THAT AROUND 
THE DESERTED OLD HOUSE CAN BE SEEN THE 
SAUNT BLACK PSLRES OF The HOUNDS, HOWL 
Me LIKE LOST SOULS! 5 

Wind karow 


BEAD ON,VOU WONDERFUL 


‘OR A 
GINGER, Bure 
TALE OF HORROR IE 


‘YoU, GEORGO, ARE THE MOST eee | = ouGH YOU ARE HELD IN UNIVERSAL ESTER 
Ei 


INVENTOR OF THIS Cl 
HONORED AND ACCLAIMED YOUS GENUS FOR ECAUSE You'ARe DISGUSTINGLY LEY, 


CREATING MECHANICAL DEVICE 
GEORGO'S LABOR ROBOT 

SA 

ie 


MAZING /1T DOES: 


Wes..0U SEE PEOPLE TURN 
AWAY AT THE SIGHT, OF , 
YOUR DISTORTED FACE / 


main YEECH /..0'0 TRADE MY GENIUS FOR A 
WOMAN WHO COULD LOOK AT ME 
UGH! YON WITHOUT DiseusT /7 WHAT A LONELY 
Ne THAT THING: EXISTENCE THIS IS |! 


WORK 
BRLEIART 
SceNTIST. 


“(EERE (UST BESOMEONE ‘Yy, -xTos NTINUE LIKE THIS. 
HO COULD CARE ESP BRA 


PECTED Fok 
MME. ORAM E BOONES SEF iSitneo aerate OF 
= MUL REVOLING, 


‘You seoaso THROW vouRseL | ISTOTHE Task, NO THEN...) EVE DONE IT! IVE CREATED 
CONCENTRATING YOU To (A WOMAN OF M 
GNE DESIRED GOAL THAT WILL CHANGE “NOW, PERHAPS) TLE FINS 


YOUR ENTIRE LiFe... LITTLE HAPPINESS / 
LY" EXISTENCE... Ti Ls 
HER @ i 


YOU, DEAREST, ARE MY MASTERPIECE’ YOU 
ARE ONLY METAL, FABRIC AND WIRE 
BUT 50 LOVELY! 


Wb Beck plated You 12 WAKE A 
Tey B > a 

b, so po PiNne HAPPY TOnn BE.» WITH 
APPEARANCE WITH HER! z REATOR, EW, |SacTHE.ONLY 


IOW, I PRESENT MY 
NING ACHIEVEMENT ! 


HE MAY BEA “GEORG On THE Days THAT FOLLOW, 
GENIUS /..SHE GEORGO, YOU ENJOY THE DEVOTION 
GF YOUR CREATION... 


NAY BE PERFECT! 
1 BUT THE 


LIKE T SAID -- SI 
PERFECT WOMAN, 


Bur tHeRe is such A THING AST20 MUCH 
DEVOTION, AND GEORGO...|T IRRITATED YOu / 


Atree SEE THar, 
Sit BUSY! 


STUPID THING/SHE 

AMS AS THOUGH 
SESS Maer? Wade 
EYER HEAR 


“NOUR CREATION RETURNS AND 


THEN YOU STRIKE! TIMTIZED OF 


Your MONSTONOUS 


[ae BACK TO THE ay 
t ie, Hs LOKE. 


SHUDDER. 

YOUR. PAGEL T agPB) 
YOU FACE LWIA nae 

EEAUTIPUL CREATON? 


ER BACK, AND CRASH INTO SOME 
- BOTTLES FILLED WITH ACID 


Dear Is SrtA POWERFUL Becausi UR MANIA FOR SECLUSION.- 
S BURN INTO YOU: NO.GNE Cae YOUARE 


acopve, cone | Lone 


-- 


WULF YOU FOOL, 

AM A POOR MAN! 

I WANT MORE— 
MORE! 


D7 


YES, SIRE! BUT 
PERHAPS HUMBLE 
WULF CAN HELP. = 
KNOW A MAGICIAN 
OF GREAT REPUTE! 


4s 


THIEF 0 


THIS MAGICIAN IS CALLED MERLO, 

MY SIRE! HE HAS DISCOVERED A 

WAY OF MAKING PRECIOUS STONES! 
HIS STONES WILL PUT 


(So THE KING SENT 115 JESTER TO 
FETCH THE MAGICIAN MERLO -- 


HAH— MERLO MUST 
BE MIXING A WITCHE'S) 
BREW! SEE HOW THE 
SCAVENGERS 

Hover! 


COME, JESTER! 
‘AND PRAY THAT. 
MERLO DOES 


UGH—A VILE 
PLACE! IF mY 
BLOOD WERE 
‘WATER, IT WOULD 
FREEZE! 


HERE WE 
ARE! BETTER 
PRAY, FOOL! 


VESTER AND NOT 
‘A LIAR, Z WILL NOT 
SAY THAT ZAM 

NOT AFRAID. 


HAH-HAH! 
WELCOME, SIR 
FOOL! YOU CAN 
SHARE MY CAGE 
IF YOU WILL ! 
HEH-HEH~ 
HEH 


SY GREETINGS, 
JESTER ! MY VISION 
FORETOLD YOUR 
COMING! BUT IT 
WOULD NOT TELL 


Whee execants ws missjotte. 


30 YOUR GREEDY 

KING WANTS MY 

PRECIOUS STONES, JI THAT YOUR BLACK ARTS 
DOES HE.. 


YES, MOST EXALTED. 


f = WILL VisiT. 
q YOUR KING soon! 


Q THE PRICE Is 


FROM THIS PORTRAIT, 
SIRE, YOU ALREADY 


OWN THE FINEST OF 

Gems! BUT YOUR WISH 
Is MY COMMAND! 
NOW LISTEN WELL. 


HE SHALL HAVE 
THEM! INDEED HE: 
SHALL! IF... HAH HAH 
EAN PAY THE PRICE! 


NO, MERLO! 
FOR MYSELF! 
1 WOULD OWN 
THE FINEST 


GEM IN ALL 
, ‘THE WORLD! 
fas) 


iy: 


YOU MUST GIVE ME 6.8 
YOUR WIFE, SIRE! ea 

FROM HER SOUL,Z WILL 
MAKE SUCH A GEM As | | YOU WOULD 
THE WORLD HAS NEVER/ \ TAKE HER 
SEEN! IT WILL BE AF SOULt 
SHE 1S— PURE 

AND RADIANT! 


MY W-WIFE! 


EVEN THE KING 1S DAUNTED AT THE THOUGHT 
OF SELLING HIS WIFE'S SOUL! THAT MIGH? 
WALKS THE BATILEMENTS, PONDERING 
//Zoungs, IT 15 A HIGH 
PRICE FOR A GEM! THE 
SOUL OF LYGA, MY WIFE... 
STILL— STILL A MAN 
CAN ALWAYS FIND) 

A WIFE... 


ZFFFA MUZAT TROL 
TARN BEZA... 


"LL po IT! LeT 


EVEN MORE LOVELY 
THAN YOU ARE NOW, 


You WILL BE BACK, 
MY LOVELY! SOON! 
IN A DIFFERENT / 


‘A RUBY! HAH— RED AS YOU HAVE 
BLOOD! THE FINEST IN DONE WELL, 
ALL THE WORLD... AND YOUR RUBY, 51RE! MERLO! GIVE IT 
MADE OF A WOMAN'S ‘SEE HOW PURE AND J TO ME— QUICKLY! 
DEEP Is THE COLOR! 
YOUR QUEEN LIVES: 


TZ WITHIN IT! 


‘Yes! IT 1S AS LOVELY 
AS WAS LYGA! AND 
FAS Merron: wit 4 [/ You JY war is THs V You know wHaT 
TREACHERY? J TO DO! QuICKLY, ff 
Se BEFORE HE CAN 


PAY YOU! GUARDS. 
CAST A SPELL ON US!} 


Avo merto coes Toye THe Two 
GUARDS WHO HAD SEIZED THE QUEEN... [Bur one order PERSON NOW KNOWS 
THE KING'S TERRIBLE SECRET. 

oT MonsTER! 50 THAT. 
1S WHY LYGA DISAPPEARED! 

I, THOUGH BUT A FOOL, 

WILL HAVE VENGEANCE 


TE LOVED HER ! NEVER Whe Kes To WATE THE KING, 


DID SHE KNOW BECAUSE 5 MIGHT AFTER NIGHT. 
L AM ONLY A CLOWN! 
BUT I WORSHIPPED HER! 
ANP’ HE WILL_PAY— 
PAY AND PAY! 


Then one monr as me xine rawes THe Rus 70 hte Face OF Lea APPEARS IN THE RUBY 
AND WER VOIEE CLASHES LIKE SUOROLAY 


BED _WITH HIM AS USUAL... 5 
W THE RING'S DERANGED Mi) 


BACK! Z WILL 
COME SOON NOW, 


TW Zila, oF TERROR RUNS THROUGH THE RING. 
ey ee eT ee 


“4 W—WHO... WHAT | ( 

* ARE YOU? Pe 
G& 
MSY 


MY SOUL BACK 
AT LAST! AHH— 


BUT ZX WILL HAVE, 
MY SOUL BACK ! Se-*~ 
AHHH— THERE! 


IT works! "YOU SHALL 
= AM WHOLE NOT STEAL my 
AGAIN! RUBY, LYGA! ILL 
KILL You! 
GIVE IT Back PLEASE, My 
TO ME! LORD! DO NoT 
TAKE MY SOUL, 
‘AGAI 


IL WANT My RUBY! r G—GONE! ONLY, 

THE COLOR OF THE RUBY LEFT! & 

YouR BLOOD... N AND IT...IT IS THE, 
4 COLOR OF BLOOD! 


AT LAST, YOU THOUGHT TO 
SIRE! T HAVE, 
You ALONE! ) SHALL BE THE 
Now YOU DIE} ‘\ OTHER WAY 
AROUND! 


WEEE-EEE 
AH-HAAAH 


RESERVED OR MADMED 
OROVE EVERYONE AWAY UNTIL AT 
LAST HE WAS ALONE / 


OWELcoMe To THE JOUB.OF THE HAG You WONDERFLL 
Sioa NEA TIL PETE SAR vole Seve 
IND Mais Youle Sein Cea ie SUSE 


VER HER DEAD 
ODE. 


OF tiles 
STILL 
ATE WioeE Srigres 
AND IT WiLL BE 


BUT ALL WAS NOT BEER AND sxirres 
re HARRY BARNER..AOT WITH A 
WIFE LIKE FANNY. 


CMON, BRATS! GET OUT, 
OF HERE/NOW HOW 


DOT BT ME HARRY! 
Waste Tat 
VIN 


Ye SHES THe LISTENING 2 T™M 
ARRAIO T HAVE 


li A YOu 
's SOME-/ LEAVE HERE I> 
OL TNs Ne A VER NY EAD 


HEH/HEH! WELL, You wastage NECK layWAlST 5, | DEAR, ARE You Tue STAYING 


TRIPLETS ANO 
AYMAN MARRIES, 
Feouale BeON:, BUT 
LET'S GET BACK TO 
HARRY, SHALL WE? 


wy DO T LET HER BULLY ME? WHY 
ND DE iD HER Lik Mw 
Ells NO NAN... IM AMOUSES 


A 


{ 


soTtW 
LT AND 
GET ANaTHES// 
SUNY! « 
ave Gor ( C7 
To! 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Peron Colt Resor 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill’ out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 
222 Park Ave. South 

New York, New York 10003 
Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME ......2URULSCAN. 2036, 

ADDRESS 
CHIN fa ose 
STATE .... 


THERE |7 |S, Mes. 


DAWN 


